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HE Eprrok thinks it a 
duty incumbent to return his 
moſt ſincere thanks to thoſe 
Subſcribers who 10 cheerfully 
have promoted the following 
4 little Work. With as much 
1” caution as poſſible, he has 
kept his original Plan in view, 
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do ſelect ſuch pieces as might 


blend inſtruction with amuſe- 
ment, and while the fancy is 
entertained, the mind may be 
„ improved. 


n W " 


L 0-1] 
improved. Several things will 
be found replete with much 
merit, though not univerſally 
known, or rendered extreme- 


ly popular; for © Many a 


flower is born to ſpread un- 


* ſeen, and waſte its ſweet- 


neſs on the deſart air.” If, 


in the preſent, the reader 


meets with ſomething to ap- 


prove, and nothing to offend, 
tis all the praiſe bs can take 
to himſelf; for to uſe the 
words of a celebrated Author, 


and diſtinguiſhed Editor 


I have here only made a 


6 SMALL noſegay of culled 
+ flowers, 


„ 
flowers, and have brought 
nothing of my own, but 
the thread that ties them.” 


Lewes, June 10, 
1791. 
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Beauties, &c. 


Variety in Human Characters. 


V :roovs and vicious ev'ry man muſt be, 

Few in th' extreme, but all in the degree; 

The rogue and fool by fits, is fair and wiſe; 

And ev'n the beſt, by fits, what they defpiſe. 

"Tis but by parts we follow good or ill; 

For, vice or virtue, ſelf directs it ſtill; . 

Each individual ſeeks a ſev'ral goal; 

But heav'n's great view is One, and that the 
Whole. 

That counter- works each folly and caprice; 

That diſappoints th' effect of ev'ry vice; 

That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd; 

Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, 

. B | Fear 


rin or 


Fear to the ſtateſman, raſhneſs to the chief, 
To kings preſumption, and to crowds belief : 
That, virtue's ends from vanity can raife, 
Which ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward but praiſe ; 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
The joy, the peace, the glory of mankind, 
Heav'n forming each on other to depend, 
A maſter, or a ſervant, or a friend, 
Bids each on other for aſſiſtance call, 
Till one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of 
all. ” +, | | | 
Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally 
The common int'reſt, or endear the tie. 
To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love fincere, 
Each home-felt joy that life inherits here; 
Yet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, 
Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thoſe int' reſts to reſign; 
Taught half by reaſon, half by mere decay, 
To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 
Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or 
pelf, „ 
Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf. 
The learn'd is happy, nature to explore, 
The fool is happy, that he knows no more; 
The rich is happy, in the plenty giv'n, 
The poor contents him with the care of heav'n. 
f | See 


„ 


LIT on 3 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ſing, 
The ſot a hero, lunatic a king; 
The ſtarving chemiſt in his golden views, 
Supremely bleſt; the poet in his muſe. 

See ſome ſtrange comfort ev'ry ſtate attend, 
And pride beſtow'd on all, a common friend ; 
See ſome fit paſſion, ev'ry age ſupply ; 

Hope travels thro, nor quits us when we die. 

Behold the child, by nature's kindly law, 


Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtraw :: 


Some livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, 


A little louder, but as empty quite: 


Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage : 

And beads and. pray'r-books are the toys of age: 

Pleas'd with this bauble fill, as that before; 

Till tir'd he ſleeps, and life's poor play is o'er. 
Mean-while opinion gilds with varying rays 

Thoſe painted clouds that beautify. our days ; 

Each want of happineſs by hope ſupply d, . 

And each vacuity of ſenſe by pride: 

Theſe build as faſt as knowledge gan deſtroy; 

In folly's cup ſtill laughs the bubble, joy; 

One proſpect loſt, another Rill we gain; 

And not a vanity is given in vain; 

Ev'n mean ſelf- love becomes, by force divine, 


The ſcale to meaſure others wants by thine. 


B 2 See 
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See! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe, 


Tis this, tho' man's a fool, yet Gop 1s wis. 
POPE, 


National CharaPters. 


Far to the right where nn aſcends, 
Bright as the ſummer, Italy extends; 
Her uplands ſloping deck the mountain's ſide, 
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride; 
While oft ſome temple's mould'ring tops 
between, 
With venerable grandeur mark the ſcene, 
Could nature's bounty ſatisfy the breaſt, 
The ſons of Italy were ſurely bleſt. | 
Whatever fruits in different climes are found, 
That proudly riſe, or — court the 


ground; 
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear, 


year; > 
Whatever ſweets ſalute the nk {ky 


Theſe 


Whoſe bright ſucceſſion decks the varied 


With vernal lives that bloſſom but to die; . : 


_ J 9 2 
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Theſe here diſporting own the kindred ſoil, 
Nor aſk luxuriance from the planter's toil ; 
While ſea-born gales their gelid wings ex- 
pand | 5 

To winnow fragrance round the ſmiling land. 

But ſmall the bliſs that ſenſe alone beſtows, 
And ſenſual bliſs 1s all this nation knows, 
In florid beauty groves and fields appear, 


Man ſeems the only GX an dwindles 


here. 


Contraſted faults through all * manners 


reign; 


Though poor, luxurious; _ fubmiſive, | 


vain 

Though grave, yet trifling ; ; zealous, yet 
untrue z | 

And ev'n in penance planning fins anew. 

All evils here contaminate the mind, 

That opulence departed leaves behind ; 

For wealth was theirs, not far - remov'd the 

| date, 

When commerce ang y fourifhvd Ska 
the ſtate : 

At her command the palace learnt to riſe, 

A gain the long- fall'n column ſought the ſkies; 


— 33 
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The canvaſs glow'd beyond een nature warm, 
The pregnant quarry teem'd with human 
: —_ | 
Till, more unſteady than the ſouthern 1 
| Croatian on other ſhores diſplay'd her fale ; 
While nought remain'd of all that riches 
gave, | : 
But towns unmann'd, and lords without a 
flave : 

And late the nation found with fruitleſs {kill 
Its former ſtrength was but plethoric ill. 
Poet still the loſs of wealth is here ſupplied 
By arts, the ſplendid wrecks of former pride; 
From theſe the feeble heart and long- -fal'n 

mind, 

An eaſy compenſation ſeem to find. 

Here may be ſeen in bloodleſs pomp array'd, 

The paſte-board triumph and the cavalcade 

Proceſſions form'd for piety-and love, | 

A miſtreſs or a ſaint in every grove. 

By ſports like theſe are all hens cares be- 
guil'd, 

The ſports of children ſatisfy thi child ; 

Each nobler aim repreſt by long controul, 


Now finks at laſt, or feebly mans the ſoul 3 
: | While 
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- 
2 2 _ —_— - FR 
98282 3 8 —_ 
MT has 3: 5 >» = 65 2 V4 
r y 


LITERATURE, 


While low delights, ſucceeding faſt behind, 
In happier meanneſs occupy the mind : 


As in thoſe domes, where Cæſars once bore 


ſway, 
Defac'd by time and tottering in decay, 
Amid the ruin, heedleſs of the dead, 
The ſhelter-ſeeking peaſant builds his ſhed, 
And, wond'ring man could want the larger 


pile, 


Exults, and owns his cottage wich a nile. | 


My ſoul turn from them, turn me to ſurvey 
Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay, 
Where the bleak Swiſs their 3 

tread, 
And force a churliſh foil for 1 bread ; 
No product here the barren hills afford, 
But man and ſteel, the ſoldier and his ſword. 
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array, 
But winter ling'ring chills the lap of May; 
No zephyr fondly ſues the mountain's breaſt, 


But meteors glare, and ſtormy glooms in- 
veſt. 


Vet ſtill, even here, Content can ſi prea a 
__ charm, 


Redreſs the clime, and all its rage diſarm. 
"Though 
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Though poor the peaſant's hut, his feaſts 
though ſmall, 

He ſees his little lot the lot of all ; 

Dees no contiguous palace rear its head 

To ſhame the meanneſs of his humble ſhed; 
No coſtly lord the ſumptuous banquet deal 
To make him loathe his vegetable meal; 
But calm, and bred in ignorance and toil, . 
Each wiſh contracting, fits him to the ſoil, - F 
Cheerful at morn he wakes from ſhort repoſe, | I 
Breaſts the keen air, and carols as he goes; 7 
With patient angle trolls the finny deep, 
'Or drives his vent'rous * ſhare to the 

ſteep; 
- Or ſeeks the den where ſmow-tracks mark 
the way, 

And drags the firuggling "OAT: into day. 

Az night returning, every labour ſped, 

He fits him down the monarch of a ſhed ; 
Smiles by his cheerful fire, and round ſurveys 


His children's looks, that brighten at the 
blaze; 


While his lov'd ** boaſtful of ber 
hoard, 


Diſplays her cleanly plaer on the board: 
And 5 
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And haply too ſome pilgrim, thither led, - 
With many a tale repays the nightly bed. 
Thus every good his native wilds im- 
part, 
Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart, 
Andeven thoſe hills, that round his manſion 
riſe, / 
Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund ſupplies. | 
Dear is that ſhed to which his ſoul conforms, 
And dear that hill which lifts him to the 
ſtorms. - 
And as a child, when ſcaring ſounds moleſt, 
Clings cloſe and cloſer to the mother's breaſt; 
So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's 
roar, | | 
But bind him to his native mountains more. 
Such are the charms to barren ſtates als 
ſign'd: | 
Their wants but few, their wiſhes all con- 
„ 1 
Let let them only ſhare the praiſes due, 
If few their wants, their pleaſures are but 
few ; 
For every want that Riculates the breaſt, 


Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreſt. 
| Whence 


1 of 
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Whence from ſuch lands each pleaſing ſcience 
flies, 
That ſirſt excites deſire, and then ſupplies; "= 
Unknown to them, when ſenſual . 
cloy, 
To fill the languid pauſe with finer joy; 
Unknown thoſe powers that raiſe the ſoul. to 
flame, | 
Catch every nerve, and vibrate e the 
frame. ; 
Their level life is but a fmoul&@ring 5 
.. Unquench'd. by _ e ping by ſtrong 
deſire; 35333 
Unit for raptures, or if raptures cheer 
On ſome high feſtival of once a year, 
In wild exceſs the vulgar breaſt takes fire, 
Fill, buried in debauch, the bliſs expire. 
But not their joys alone thus coarſely flow: 
Their morals, like their pleaſures, are but 
„ IO: 
For, as refinement ſtops, from fite to ſon, - 
Unalter'd, unimprov'd the manners run, 
And love's and friendſhip's finely pointed 
„ = 
Fall blunted from each indurated heart, - 
| Some 
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Some ſterner virtues o'er che mountain's 
breaſt 

May ſit, like falcons cow'ring on os neſt ; 

But all the gentler morals, ſuch as play 

Through life's more cultur'd walks, and 
charm the way, 

Theſe far diſpers'd, on timorous pinions fly, 

To ſport and flutter in a kinder ſky. 

To kinder Kies, where . manners 

reign, 

J turn; and France aifplays her bright. do- 
main. | 


Gay ſprightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe, 


Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world can 
pleaſe, 

How often have I led thy 3 choir, 

With tuneleſs pipe, betde the e 
Loire? 


Where ſhading elms along the margin grew, 


And treſhen'd from the wave the zephyr 
flew; 


And haply, tho' my harſh touch bee 


ſtill, 


But mock'd all tune, and marr'd the dancer's 
Kill; 
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Yet would the village praiſe my wonderous 
pow'r, 

And dance, forgetful of the noon-tide hour. 

Alike all ages. Dames of ancient days 

Have led their children through the mirth- 
ful maze, , 

And the gay grandſire, {kill'd in geſtic lore, 

Has friſk*'d beneath the burden of three- 


fcore. | 
So bleſt a life theſe choughtles realms 
8 


Thus idly buſy rolls their world away: 

Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind en- 

5 dear, wn) 

For honour forms the ſocial per here. 

Honour, that praiſe which real merit gains, 

Or even imaginary worth obtains 

Here paſſes current; paid from hand to hand, 

It ſhifts in ſplendid traffic round the land: 

From courts, to camps, to cottages it ſtrays, 

And all are taught an avarice of praiſe : 

a They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give to get 
| eſteem, 

Till, ſeeming bleft, they grow to what they 


ſeem. f 
But 
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But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies, 

It gives their follies alſo room to riſe; 

For praiſe too dearly lov'd, or warmly 

| ſought, | 

Enfeebles all internal ſtrength of thought. 

And the weak ſoul, within itſelf unbleft, 

7 Leans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt. 

y Hence oftentation here, with tawdry art, 

| Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools im- 

4 | part 2 | : 

3 Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimace, 

* And trims her robes of frize with copper 

1 lace; 

Here beggar pride defrauds her daily cheer, 
To boaſt one ſplendid banquet once a year; 
The mind ſtill turns where — _ 

. draws, 
Nor weighs the ſolid worth of felf-applauſe. 

To men of other minds my fancy flies, 
Emboſom'd in the _ where Holland 

lies: 
Methinks her patient ſons before me ſtand, 
Where the broad ocean leans W x the 
land, 
VOL. I. © 7 Ard 
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And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming tide, 

Lift the tall rampire's artificial pride. 
Onward methinks, and diligently flow, © * 
The firm connected bulwark ſeems to grow: 
Spreads its long arms amidſt the watery roar, 
Scoops-out an empire, and uſurps the ſhore, 
While the pent ocean, riſing o'er the pile, 
Sees an amphibious | world beneath him 
| ſmile; 5 5 


The ſlow canal, the yellow bloſſom'd . 


The willow-tufted bank, the gliding fail, 

The crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 

A new creation refcu'd from his reign, 

Thus while around the wave ſubjected 

ſoil, | | 

Tmpels the native to repeated toil, 

Induſtrious habits in each boſom reign, 

And induſtry begets a love of gain. 

Hence all the good from MINE that 
ſprings, 

With all thoſe ills ſuperfluous treaſure ious X 

Are here diſplay'd. Their much-lov'd 
wealth imparts” 

Convenience, plenty, elegance and arts; 


5 | But 


But view them cloſer, craft and fraud ap- 


3 1 
Even liberty itſelf is want here. © | 
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War in each breaſt, and freedam on each 
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At gold's ſuperior charms all freedom flies, 
The needy ſell it, and the rich man bu ys H; 
A land of tyrants, and a den of ſlaves, 
Here wretches ſeek diſhonourable graves, 
-And calmly bent, to ſervitude conform, 
Dull as their lakes that ſlumber in the 
. ſtorm. 
Heavens ! how unlike their Polls fires of 
-: . old + --- 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold; 


_ hrow; | 
How much unlike the ſons of Britain now 
GOLDSMITH. 
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- +» -Modefly Rewarded. 
. cardinal, by the 


multitude of his generous ac- 
tions, , gave occafion to the world 
to call him the Patron of the 
Poor. This eccleſiaſtical prince 
had a conſtant cuſtom „ once a 
week, to give public audience 
to all indigent people in the hall 
of his palace, and to relieve 
every one according to their va- 
rious neceſſities, or the motions. 
of. his own goodneſs. One day 
a poor widow, encouraged by 
the fame of his bounty, came 


into the hall of chis cardinal with 
her 


„ Eiriiinte © & 
her only daughter, a beautiful 
maid, about fifteen years of age. 
When her turn came to be heard 
among a crowd of petitioners, 
the cardinal obſerving the marks 
of an extraordinary modeſty in 
her face and carriage, as alſo i in 
her daughter, encouraged her 
to tell her wants freely. She 
bluſhing, and not without tears, 
thus addreſſed herſelf to him: 
* My lord, I owe for the rent 
of my houſe five crowns, and 
ſuch is my misfortune, that I 
have no way left to pay it, ex 
cept that which would break my 
heart, (and my landlord threat- 
ens to force me to it) which is, 
to proſtitue this my only daugh- 

- C3  _ 6 


1.4 


5 rn 


ter, whom I have hitherto with 
great care educated in the prin- - 
ciples of virtue. What I beg of 
your eminence is, that yoa would 
be pleaſed to interpoſe your au- 
thority, and protect us from the 
violence of this cruel man, till 
by honeſt induſtry we can pro- 
cure the money for him.” The 
cardinal, moved with admiration 
of the woman's virtue and mo- 
deſt requeſt, bid her be of good 
courage: : then he immediately . 
rote a billet, and giving it into 
the woman's hand, Go,” ſaid: 
he, “ to my ſteward, and he 
ſhall deliver rs five crowns to 
pay thy rent.“ The widow, 
Tag, and returning the 
cardinal 


- Roms | apc. 2 , ny.” 1 en * 2 N 
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cardinal a thouſand thanks, went 
directly to the ſteward, and gave 


him the note. When he had 
read it, he told out fifty crowns, 


She, aſtoniſhed at the. circum- 


ſtance, and not knowing what 


the cardinal had wrote, refuſed 


to take above five crowns, ſay- 
ing, ſhe mentioned no more to 
his eminence, and ſhe was ſure 
it was ſome miſtake. On the 


other hand, the ſteward inſiſted 


on his maſter's order, not daring. 


to call it in queſtion. But all 


the arguments he could uſe were 
inſufficient to prevail on her to 


take any more than five crowns. 


Wherefore, to end the contro- 
verſy, he offered to go back with 
. her 
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her to the cardinal, and refer it 


to him. When they came be- 
fore that munificent prince, and 
he was fully informed of the bu- 
ſineſs; It is true,” ſaid he, 
«© I miſtook in writing fifty 
crowns, give me the paper, and 


I will rectify it.“ Upon which 
he wrote again, ſaying to the 


woman, So much modeſty and 


virtue deſerves a recompence : 
here I have ordered you five 
hundred crowns ; what you can 


ſpare of it, lay up as a dowry | 
to give with your daughter in 


marriage. STRETCH, 


Pi 88,4 
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H AIL! ou inczhauftible 
ſource of wonder and contem- 
plation ! Hail ! thou multitudi- | 
nous ocean! whoſe waves chaſe 


one another down like the ge- 7 


nerations of men, and after a 
momentary ſpace, are immerged 
for ever in oblivion ! Thy fluc- 


tuating waters waſh the varied 


ſhores of the world, and while | 


they disjoin nations, Whom * 
nearer connection would involve 


in eternal war, they circulate 
their arts s and their labours, and 


give 
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give health and plenty ad man- 
kind. i ds 
How glorious ! how awful are 
the ſcenes thou diſplayeſt !— 
Whether we view thee when 
every wind is huſhed, —when the 
morning ſun ſilvers the level line 
'of the horizon—or when its 
evening track is marked with 
flaming gold, and thy unrippled 
boſom reflects the radiance of 
the over-arching heavens !—Or 
whether we behold thee in thy 
terrors !—=when the black tem- 
peſt ſweeps thy ſwelling billows, 
and the boiling ſurge mixes with 
the clouds, when death rides 
* ſtorm, and humanity drops 
ö Sree tear for the toiling 
mariner, 


1. 1 TE RATUR E. 23 
mariner, whoſe heart is ſinking 
with diſmay | 

And yet, mighty deep!. tis 


9 


thy ſurface gas we . | 


23 „ 


| Ae een \ ?—What eye can 
viſit thy immenſe rocks and ca- 
verns, that teem with life and 
vegetation Or ſearch out the 
myriads of objects, whoſe beau- 
ties lie bannen over thy dread 
83 3 
The Re? 3 2 the 
immenſity of her own concep- 
tions, —and when ſhe contem- 
plates the flux and reflux of thy 
tides, which from the beginning 
of the world were never known 


to err, how does ſhe ſhrink at 


contig : the 


ht * 
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the idea of that Divine Power, 
which originally laid the foun- 
dations ſo ſure, and whoſe om- 
nipotent voice hath fixed the li- 
mits where thy proud waves ſhall 

„„ KEATE. 


Ode to Mirth. 
Parent of joy! heart-eaſing Mirth ! 
Whether of Venus or Aurora born! 

Vet Goddeſs ſure of heavenly birth, 
Viſit benign a ſon of Grief forlorn: 
Thy glittering colours gay, 
Around him, Mirth, diſplay; 
And o'er his raptur'd ſenſe 
Diffuſe thy living influence: 


80 
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1 30 ſhall each hill in purer green array d, 
| And flower adorn'd in new-born beauty glow; 
1 The grove ſhall ſmooth the horrors of the 
1 ſhade, 
| And ſtreams and murmurs ſhall forget to 
flow. | 
Shine, Goddeſs, ſhine with unremitted ray, 
; And gild (a ſecond ſun) with — beam 
4 our day. _ 


- — ia 2 8 — 
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Labour with thee forgets his pain, 
And aged Poverty can ſmile with thee, 
If thou be nigh, Grief's hate is vain, 
And weak th' uplifted arm of tyranny. 
IT he morning opens on * 
His univerſal eye; 
And on the world doth pour 
His glgries in a golden ſhower. 
Lo! Darkneſs trembling fore the e 
ray i 
Shrinks to the cavern deep and wood forlorn: 
The brood obſcene, that own her ORE 


ſway, - . 
Troop in her rear, and ay th'- approach of 
: morn, 


L 
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Pale ſhivering ghoſts, that dread th” all <chedr- 
| ing light, 
Quick, as the light'ning's flaſh, glide to 
ſepulchral night. | 


But whence the gladdening beam 
That pours his purple ſtream 
O'er the long proſpect wide? 
»Tis Mirth. I ſee her fit 
In majeſty of light, 
With Lavghter at her ſide. 
Bright-ey'd Fancy hovering near 
Wide waves her glancing wing in air; 
And young Wit flings his pointed dart, 
That guiltleſs ſtrikes the willing heart. 
Fear not now Affliction's power, 
Fear not now wild Paſſion's rage, 
Nor fear ye aught in evil hour, 
Save the tardy hand of Age. | 
Now mirth hath heard the on Poer' 
prayer; 
No cloud that rides the blaſt, ſhall vex the 
troubled air. 


> > - » vg 
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Räte ere 


1 ! Independence, hail! Heaven's 
next beſt gift, 

To that of life and an immortal ſoul ! 

The life of life l that to the banquet high 

And ſober meal W taſte; to the bow'd 
roof | 

| F air-dream'd repoſe, and to the cottage 
charms. 

Of public Freedom, hail, thou ſecret Source! 
Whoſe ſtreams from every quarter confluent 
„ 2 = 2 

My better Nile, that nurſes human life. 
By rills froni thee deduc'd, uriguous, fed, 
The private field looks gay, with Nature's 
wealth | 

Abundant flows, and blooms with each de- 
light 
That nature craves. Its * maſter there, 
| 2 on] y Freeman, walks his pleaſing round: 

D 2  Sweet- 
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Sweet-fcatur'd. Peace attending; fearleſs 
Truth; 

Firm Reſolution; Gadd, bleſing all 

That can rejoice ; Contentment, ſureſt friend; 

And, fiill freſh ſtores from nature's book 
deri v'd, | ; 

Philoſophy, companion ever-new. 

Theſe cheer his rural, and ſuſtain or fire, 

When into action call'd, his buſy hours. 

Mean-time true judging moderate deſires, 

Occonomy and Taſte, combin'd, direct 

His clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 

Secure his little kingdom. - Nor can thoſe 

Whom Fortune heaps, without theſe Vir- 
tues, reach . 1 

That truce with pain, that antes caſe 

That ſelf - enjoyment ſpringing from within; 

That Independence, active, or retir'd, 

Which make the ſoundeſt bliſs of man be- 
low : 

Bur. , loſt beneath the rubbiſh of their means, 

And drain'd by wants to Nature all un- 

known, 


A wandering, taſteleſs, ante train, 
Tho' 


£ 
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Tho? rich, are beggars, and tho' nan, 


ſlaves. 


THOMSON. 


Me pmfo infants 


A Winter Piece. 


I was a winter's evening, and faſt came 

| down the ſnow, | 

And keenly o'er the wide heath the bitter 
biaft. did blow, 

When a damſel all forlorn, quite bewilder d 
in her way, 

Preſt her baby to her vos; and fagty thus 

did fay : 


Oh cruel was s my father, "chat mut lis 
1 door on me, 3 

3 | And cruel was my mother, that ſuch Eg ht 
| could ſee, 


| » 3 | And 
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And cruel is the wintry wind that chills my 
heart with cold, 

But crueller than all, the lad that left my 
love for gold ! 


Huſh, huſh my lovely baby, and warm 
thee in my breaſt; _ 
Ah little thinks thy father how ſadly we're 
diſtreſt ; . 


For cruel as he is, did he know but how we 


fare, | 
He'd ſhield us in his arms from this bitter 
piercing air. | 


Cold, cold my deareſt jewel ! thy little 
life 1s gone : 


Oh let my tears revive thee, ſo warm that 


trickle down : 

My tears that guſh ſo warm, oh they f freeze 
before they fall: | 

Ah wretched, wretched mother! thou'rt 
now bereft of all.” *, 


15 
19 
| } 

1 


* 
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Then dowit the ſunk deſpairing upon the 
drifted ſnow, 
And wrung with killing anguiſh, lamented 
loud her woe; 
She kiſs'd her baby's pale lips, and laid! it * 
her ſide; 
Then caſt her eyes to heaven, ther E 


her head, and died. 
| 3 A. 


LL pin pafe pantera 


— 


by The Paſſions. 


i From the inimitable” unimitated manner in 
1 zuhich Mr. Palmer recites and ads the 
Paſſions, together with the excellence of 


U the Ode, *irwas ſuppoſed the inſertion would 
. be highly agreeable, eſpecially to theſe who 
15 have had the ſatisfaion in ſeeing that 
y truly great performer.) = 

. l 
8 | y \ HEN Muſic, heavenly maid, was 
4 „ung, 


While yet in early Greece me ſung, 
The 
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The Paſſions oft, to hear her ſhell, by 
Throng'd around her magic cell, | f 
Exulting, trembling, raging, fainting, . | i 


Pofleſt beyond the Mule's painting; 
By turns they felt the glowing mind 
Diſturb'd, delighted, rais'd, refin'd. 
Till once, tis ſaid, when all were kr'd, 4 
Fill'd with fury, rapt, inſpir'd, 
From the ſupporting myrtles round 0 
They ſnatch'd her inſtruments of ſound. 1 
And as they oft had heard apart 1 
Sweet leſſons of her forceful art, 
Each, for madneſs rul'd the hour, 
Would prove his own expreſſive power. 


Firſt Fear his hand, its ſkill to try, 

Amid the chords bewilder'd laid, 
And back recoil'd he knew not why, | 
Ev*n at the ſound himſelf had made. g 


Next Anger ruſh'd, his eyes on fire, 
In light'nings own'd his ſecret ſtings, 
In one rude claſh he ſtruek the lyre, 
And ſwept with hurried hand the firings. 


With 
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With woeful meaſures wan Deſpair— 


(1 Low ſullen ſounds his grief beguil'd, 
7 A ſolemn, ſtrange, and mingled air, 
»Twas ſad by fits, by ſtarts *twas wild. 


But thou, O Hope, with eyes ſo fair, 
What was thy delighted meaſure ? 
Still it whiſper'd promis'd pleaſure, 
And bade the lovely ſcenes at diſtance hail ! 
Still would her touch the ſcene prolong, 
And from the rocks, the woods, the vale, 
| Shecall'd on Echo ſtill thro' all the ſong ; 
And where her ſweeteſt theme ſhe choſe, - 
A ſoft reſponſive voice was heard at way 
cloſe, 
And Hope enchanted ſmil'd, and wav'd her 
golden hair. 
And longer had the dnn, vun. a 


frown, 


FP, Revenge impatient roſe, 

13 He threw his blood-ſtain'd ſword in thu 
1 der down, 

9 And with a withering look, 

The war- denouncing trumpet took, 


And 


[ 
| 
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And blew a blaſt ſo loud and dread, ; 
Were ne'er prophetic ſounds ſo full of woe 85 


And ever and anon he beat | 
The doubling drum with furious heat: | 
And tho' ſometimes, each dreary pauſe 
between, | 
Dejected Pity at his ſide, © 


Her ſoul-ſubduing voice applied, 
Yet ſtill he kept his wild unalter'd mien, 
While each ſtrain'd ball of fight. ſeem'd 1 


burſting from his head. | 5 
Thy numbers, Jealouſy, to nought were | F 
Sad proof 1 thy diſtreſsful ſtate, | 1 
of differing themes the veering ſong was 
mix'd, 
And now it courted Love, now raving 
call'd on Hate. | 
With eyes up-rais'd, as one inſpir'd, I 


Pale Melancholy fat retir'd, 


And from her wild ſequeſter'd ſeat, 


In notes by diſtance made more ſweet, 


Pour'd 
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Pour'd through the mellow horn her penſive 
e | -; 
And daſhing ſoft from rocks around, 
Bubbling runnels join'd the found ; 
'Thro' glades and glooms the mingled mea- 
| ſure ſtole, | 
Or o'er ſome haunted ſtreams with fond 
delay, 
Round an holy calm diffuſing, 
Love of peace, and lonely muſing, 
In hollow murmurs died away. 


But O, how alter'd was its ſprightlier tone 
When Cheerfulneſs, a 1 of healthieſt 
hue, 
Her bow acroſs her ſhoulder flung, 
Her buſkins gemm'd with morning dew, 
Blew an aſpiring air, that dale and thicket 
rung, 
The hunter's call to Faun and Dryad 
known; 
T he oak-crown'd Siſters, and their chaſte» 
ey'd queen, 
Satyrs and ſylvan boys were ſeen, 
n from forth their alleys green; 


Brown 
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Brown Exerciſe rejoic'd to hear, 
And ſport leap'd up and ſeie'd his beechen 


ſpear. 


Laſt came Joy's extatic trial, 

He with viny crown advancing 

Firſt to the lively pipe his hand addreſt, 

But ſoon he ſaw the briſk awakening viol, 

Whoſe ſweet — voice he loy'd a the 

\ beſt. 
They nd have "FEY who heard | 

the ſtrain, 

They faw in _ vale her native 
maids, 2h 

Amid the feſtal ſounding ſhades, 

To ſome unwearied minſtrel dancing, 

While, as his flying Ter Kit d the 
strings, * 

Love fram'd with Marth a gay fantaſtic 
round, 4 

Loſe were her treſſes ſeen, her zone un- 
bound, 

- thi he, amidſt his frolic Ny; 

As if he would the charming air repay, 

Shook thouſand odours from his dewy wings. 

O Mukc ! 


en 


Kic 


un- 
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O Muſic ! ſphere-deſcended maid, 


Friend of pleaſure, wiſdom's aid, 


Why, Goddeſs, why to us denied? 
Lay'ſt thou thy ancient lyre afide ? 


As in that lov'd Athenian bower, 


You learn'd an all-commanding power, 
Thy mimic ſoul, O nymph endear'd ! 
Can well recall what then it heard. 


Where is thy native ſimple heart, 


Devote to virtue, fancy, art ? 

Ariſe, as in that elder time, | 
Warm, enèrgic, chaſte, ſublime! 
Thy wonders in that god-like age, 

Fill thy recording Siſter's page 7 
*Tis ſaid, and I believe the tale, 

Thy humbleſt reed could more prevail, 
Had more of ſtrength, diviner rage, 
Then all which charms this laggard age, 
Even all at once together found, | 
Cecilia's mingled world of ſound 


O bid our vain endeavours ceaſe, 


Revive the juſt deſigns of Greece, ; 


* 


Return in all thy ſimple ſtate! 

Confirm the tales her ſons relate? | 
5 COLLINS. 

VOL. I. 1 Character 
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| powers, by the love of virtue, 
for the ſervice of his friends, his 
country and mankind ; who is 
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and generous affection, and who, 


culine piety, equally remote from 
ſuperſtition and enthuſiaſm ; that 
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Charafter of the Vi rtuous "Mie. 


H E who in his yourh, im- 
proves his intellectual powers. 
in the ſearch of truth and uſe- 
ful knowledge; and refines and 
ſtrengthens his moral and active 


animated by true glory, exalted 
by ſacred friendſhip for ſocial, 

and ſoftened by virtuous love 
for domeſtic life ; who lays his 
heart open to every other mild 


to all theſe, adds a ſober maſ- 


man 


man enjoys the moſt agreeable 
youth; and lays in the richeſt. 
fund for the honourable action, 
and happy enjoyment of the ſuc- 
ceeding periods of lite. | 
He who, in manhood, keeps 
the defenſive and private pat- 
ſions under the wiſeſt reſtraint ; ” 
who forms the moſt ſele& and 
virtuous friendſhips ; who ſeeks. 
after fame, wealth and power in 
the road of truth and virtue, and, 
if he cannot find them in that 
road, generouſly deſpiſes them ; 
who, in his private character 
and connections gives fulleſt \ 
ſcope to the tender and manly 
paſſions, and in his public cha- 
racter and connections ſerves his 
E 2 country 
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country and mankind, in the 
moſt upright and diſintereſted 
manner: who, in fine, enjoys 


the goods of life with the great- 


eſt moderation, bear its ills with 


the greateſt fortitude; and in 


thoſe various circumſtances of 
duty and trial, maintains and 
expreſſes an habitual and ſu- 
preme reverence and love of 


God; that man is the worthieſt 


character in this ſtage of life; 
paſſes through it with the high- 


eſt ſatisfaction and dignity; and 


paves the way to the moſt eaſy 
and honourable old age. 
Finally, he who, in the de- 
cline of life preſerves himſelf 
moſt exempt from the chagrins 
incident 


— — 
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incident to that period; cheriſhes 
the moſt equal and kind affec- 

1 tions; uſes his experience, wil- 
; dom and authority in the moſt 
fatherly and venerable manner; 

; acts under a ſenſe of the inſpec- 
tion, and with a view to the ap- 
N probation of his Maker; is dai- 
ly aſpiring after iminortality, and 

} ripening apace for it; and hav- 


ing ſuſtained his part with in- 
tegrity and conſiſtency to the 


| laſt, quits the ſtage with a mo- 
deſt and graceful triumph; this 
is the beſt, this is the Mp: 
old man. 
| Therefore, that wok life oe 
k | youth, manhood and old age, 
which is ſpent after this man- 
E 3 ner, 
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ner, is the beſt and happieſt {4 
life. ' FORDYCE. 


eee 


Character of a True Friend. || 


CONCERNING the man you 
call your friend—tell me, Will | 
he weep with you in the hour of || 
your diſtreſs ? Will he faithfully 
reprove you to, your face, for 
actions for which others are ri- 
diculing or cenſuring you be- 
hind your back? Will he dare 
to ſtand forth in your defence, 
when detraction is ſecretly aim- | 
ing its deadly weapons at your 
reputation? 
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reputation ? Will he acknow- 
| ledge you with the ſame cordi- 


ality, and behave to you with 
the ſame friendly attention, in 
the company of your ſuperiors 


in rank and fortune, as when 
the claims of pride or vanity 


do not interfere with thoſe of 
friendſhip? If misfortunes and 


loſſes ſhould oblige you to re- 


tire into a walk of life, in which 


- you cannot appear with the ſame 


diſtraction, or entertain your 


friends with the ſame liberality 
as formerly, will he ſtill think 
himſelf happy in your ſociety, 


and, inſtead of gradually with- 


drawing himſelf from an unpro- 


fitable connection, take pleaſure 
a in 
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in profeſſing himſelf your friend, 
and cheerfully aſſiſt you to ſup- 
port the burden of your afflic- 
tions? When fickneſs ſhall call 
you to retire from the gay and 
buſy ſcenes of the world, will 
he follow you into your gloomy 
retreat, liſten with attention to 
your * tale of ſymptoms,” and 
miniſter the balm of conſolation 
to your . fainting ſpirit ?—And 
laſtly, ,when death ſhall burſt 
aſunder every earthly tie, will 
he ſhed a tear upon your grave, 


of your mutual friendſhip in his 
heart, as a treaſure never to be 


and lodge the dear remembrance 


1 reſigned? The man who will 


not do all this, may be your 
1 companion 
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I companion your flatterer - your 
I ſeducer- but, believe me, he is 
- 4 bt | 5 
I not your friend. 
| U | ; Ws 
4 

j l 
) 15 
The Tears of Scotland. 
| | Mousy, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn 
| Thy baniſh'd peace, thy laurels, torn ! 


Thy ſons, for valour long renown'd, 
. Lie ſlaughter'd on their native ground ; 
1 Thy hoſpitable roofs no more 
Invite the ſtranger to the door; 

In ſmoaky ruins ſunk they lie, 

The monuments of cruelty. 


The wretched owner ſees, afar, 
His all become the prey of war; 
Bethinks him of his babes and wife, 


Then {mites his breaſt, and curſes life. 
| | . Thy 


By civil rage and rancour fell. 
"THE rural pipe, and merry Me... 
No more ſhall chear the happy day: 

No ſocial ſcenes of gay delight 


No trains, but thoſe of ſorrow, flow, 
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Thy ſwains are famiſh'd on the rocks, 
Where once they fed their wanton flocks : | 
Thy raviſh'd virgins ſhriek in vain ; | F 
Thy infants periſh on the plain. 5 k 


What boots it, then, in ev'ry clime, | 
Thro? the wide-ſpreading waſte of tige, 
Thy martial glory, crown'd with praiſe, þ 
Still ſhone with undiminiſh'd blaze? j 
Thy tow'ring ſpirit now is broke, | 


Thy neck is bended to the yoke: _ 
What foreign arms could never quell, . 


Beguile the dreary winter night : 


And nought be heard but ſounds of woe, 
While the pale phantoms of the ſlain | 
Glide nightly o'er the filent plain. 


Oh baneful cauſe, oh, fatal morn, 8 7; 
Accurs'd to ages yet unborn ! 


The ſons againſt their fathers ſtood; 
The parent ſhed h:s children's blood. 
Yet, when the rage of battle ceas'd, 
The victor's ſoul was not appeas'd ; 
The naked and forlorn muſt feel 
Devouring flames, and murd'ring fteel ! 


The pious mother doom®d to death, 
Forſaken, wanders o'er the heath, 

The bleak wind whiſtles round her head, 
Her helpleſs orphans cry for bread ; 

Bereft of ſhelter, food, and' friend, 

She views the ſhades of night deſcend, 


And, ſtretch'd beneath th' inclement ſkies, 


Weeps o'er her tender babes, and dies, 


Whilſt the warm. blood bedews my veins, 
And unimpair'd remembrance reigns ; 
Reſentment of my country's fate 

Within my filial breait ſhall beat; 

And, ſpite of her inſulting foe, 

My ſympathizing verſe ſhall flow, 
„ Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn 

* 8 aid peace, thy laurels torn !” 
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SMOLLET. 
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* 


The Laſcar's Lamentation. 


On hear, a wretched Laſcar's cries, 
Turn not thine eyes away ; 

Helpleſs and ſhiv'ring, here he lies, 
To poverty a prey. 


* 
9 


Forc'd from his native peaceful home, 
He wanders here forlorn ; 5 
Hungry and ſad, obliged to roam, 
From every comfort torn. 


Ah ! could J but once more behold 
That ſoil which gave me life, 

Within theſe arms, once more infold 
My loy'd, my long-loſt wife. 


- The white-man then, with haughty air 
Might treat me with diſdain ; 

But Yalpa free'd from black deſpair, 
No longer would complain. | 


# «+» 


On 
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On the cold ſtones I lay my head, 1 ; 
Oppreſs'd with want and pain ; bo 


n 


rr 


The ſmalleſt gift to buy ſome bread, 
I aſk — but aſk in vain ! 
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Did'ſt thou but feel the parching thirſt; 
Know but one half my grief; 


See my poor heart with anguiſh burſt, 
Could'ſt thou deny relief 


— — — — 
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The Chriſtian rolling in his wealth, 
Poſſeſt with means to bleſs; | 

Enjoying happineſs and health, - 
Thinks not of my diſtreſs. 
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Alas, I faint, my eyes grow dim, 
I haſten to the grave; 

Now cruel Chriſtian, . pity him 
Thou hasprefus'd to ſave. 


What comfort ſay, can'ſt thou receive 

| When thy laſt hour is nigh ? | 
Thou, cruel man, has learnt to live, 

But LI have learnt to die. 


— 


% 
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While Yalpa here expiring lies, 
Sweet comfort fills his mind - 

His ſoul aſcending to the ſkies, 
Leaves pain and grief behind. 


Ye cheerleſs beams of light adieu 
Pleas'd I reſign my breath; 
My Zilia 1 again ſhall view, 
£ shall meet her after death. 


But while on earth ſhe's doom'd to ſtay, 


Unſeen I will attend; | U 
Then bear her to the realms of day, +1 
Where bliſs ſhall never end. | | 
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Dran Chloe, while the buſy crowd, 
The vain, the wealthy, and the proud, 


In Folly's maze advance; : 
| Tho 8 


Of reſt was Noah's dove bereft, 
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Tho' ſingularity and pride 
Be call'd our choice, we'll ſtep aſide, 
Nor join the giddy dance. 


From the gay world we'll oft retire 
To our own family and fire, 
Where love our hour employ ; 
No noiſy neighbour enters here, 
No intermeddling ſtranger near, 
To ſpoil our heart-felt joy. 


Tf ſolid happineſs we prize, 

Within our breaſt this jewel hes ; ; 
And they are fools who roam: 

The world has nothing to beſtow, 

From our own ſelves our joys muſt flow, 
And that dear hut, our home, 


* 
n 


When with impatient wing ſhe left 
That ſafe retreat, the ark; 

Giving her vain excurſion o'er, 

The diſappointed bird once more 
Explor'd the ſacred bark. , - , 


F : | Tha? 
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| Tho? fools ſpurn Hymen's gentle powers, 
We, who improve his golden hours, 

By ſweet experience know, | 
That marriage, rightly underſtood, ] 
Gives to the tender and the good D ö 

A paradiſe below. | 


Our babes ſhall richeſt comforts bring; 

Tf tutor'd right, they'll prove a ſpring 
Whence pleaſures ever riſe : 

We'll form their minds, with ſtudious care, 

Io all that's manly, good, and fair, 

And train them for the ſkies, 
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While they our wiſeſt hours engage, 

"They'll joy our youth, ſupport our age, 

And crown our hoary hairs : 

- They'll grow in virtue ev'ry day, 

And thus our fondeſt loves repay, | 
And recompenſe our cares. 


No borrow'd joys, they're all our own, 
While to the world we live unknown, h 
Or by the world forgot ; 
1 Monarchs 


— 
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Monarchs ! we envy not your ate 3 
We look with pity on the great, 
And bleſs our humbler lot. 


Our portion is not large, indeed; 

But then how little do we need ! 
For Nature's calls are few : 

In this the art of living lies, 

To want no more than may ſuffice, 
And make that little do. 


We'll therefore reliſn, with content, 
Whate'er kind Providence has ſent, 
Nor aim beyond our pow'r; 
For, if our ſtock be very ſmall, 
"Tis prudence to enjoy it all, 
Nor loſe the preſent hour. 


To be reſign'd when ills betide, 
Patient when favours are denied, 
And pleas'd with favours giv'n ; 
Dear Chloe, this is wiſdom's part; 
This is that incenſe of the heart, 
Whoſe fragrance ſmells to heav'n. 


We'll 
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We'll aſk no long protracted treat, 

Since winter life is ſeldom ſweet ; * 
But when our feaſt is o'er, 

Grateful from table we'll ariſe, 

Nor grudge our fons with envious cyes 
The relicks of our ſtore. 


Thus, hand in hand, thro? life we'll go ; 
Its chequer'd paths of joy and woe 
With cautious ſteps we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain ſcenes without a tear, | 
Without a trouble or a fear, 
And mingle with the dead. 


While conſcience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall thro? the'gloomy vale attend, 
And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts ceaſe, 
Like a kind angel whiſper peace, 
And ſmooth the bed of death. 
| COTTON. 
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The Monkies. A Tale. 


| W HOE'ER, with curious eye, hath 
rang' d | 

Through Ovid's tales, has feen 
How Jove, incens'd, to Monkies chang'd | 


— 


—— — — IN 


F 
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A tribe of worthleſs men. 


Repentant ſoon th' offending race 
Intreat the injur'd pow'r, 


—— —— — — 
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To give them back the human face, 
And reaſon's aid reſtore. 


Jove, ſooth'd at length, his ear inclin'd, 
And granted half their pray'r ! 
But t'other half he bade the wind 


Diſperſe in empty air. 


Scarce had the thund'rer giv'n the nod 
That ſhook the vaulted ſkies, 

With haughtier air the creatures ſtrode, 
And ftretch'd their dwindled ſize. 


'The 
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The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples ſpread ; 
The tail, that whilom hung below, 
Now dangled from the head. 


'The head remains unchang'd within, 
Nor alter'd much the face ; 

It ſtill retains its native grin, 
And all its old grimace 


Thus half transform'd, and half the ſame, 
Jove bade them take their place, 

(Reſtoring them their ancient claim) 
Among the human race. 


Man with contempt the brute ſurvey'd, 
Nor would a name beſtow, 
But woman lik d the motley breed, 


And call'd the thing a beau. 
£94 MERRICK. 
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The Country Clergyman. 


19 ON yonder copſe, where once the 


garden ſmil'd, 


And ſtill where many a garden flower grows 


wild, 


There, where a few torn ſhrubs the place 


diſcloſe, 
The village preacher's modeſt manſion roſe, 
A man he was, to all the country dear, 
And paſling rich with forty pounds a year; 
Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 


Nor ere had chang'd, nor wiſh'd to change 


his place, 
Unſkilful he to fawn, or ſeek for pow'r, 
By doctrines faſhion'd to the varying hour; 


Far other aims his heart had learn'd to prize, 


More bent to raiſe the wretched than to riſe, 
His houſe wasknown to all the vagrant train, 


He chid their wand'rings, but reliey'd their 


pain, 


The 
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The long-remember'd beggar was his gueſt, 
Whoſe beard deſcending ſwept his aged 
breaſt ; 


The ruin'd ſpendthrift, now no longer proud, 


Claim'd kindred there, and had his claims 
, allow'd ; 

The broken ſoldier, kindly bade to lay, 5 
Sate by his fire, and talk'd the night away; 
Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of ſorrow 
done, were won, 
Shoulder'd his crutch, and ſhew'd how fields 
Pleas'd with his gueſts, the __ man learn'd 
DN to glow, 


And quite forgot their vices in their woe 5 


Careleſs their merits, or their faults to ſcan, 


His pity gave ere charity began. 


Thus to relieve the wretched was his 


pride, | - 
And even his failings lean'd to Virtue's fide; 
But in his duty prompt at every call, 
He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt, 
for all. 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 
To tempt her new-fledg'd offspring to the 


ſkies ; 
| He 
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He tried each art, reprov'd each dull delay, 
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. 
Beſide the bed where parting life was laid, 
And ſorrow, guilt, and pain, by turns diſ- 


may'd, 
The rev'rend champion ſtood. At his con- 
troul, 
ü Deſpair and angviſh fled the ſtruggling ſoul ; 
Comfort came dqwn the trembling wretch 
[ to raiſe, 
3 And his laſt fault'ring accents whiſper'd 
N | praiſe. 
At church, with meek and unaffected 
grace, 


His looks adorn'd the venerable place; | 

Truth from his lips prevail'd with double 
ſway, : 

And fools, who came to ſcoff, remain'd to 
pray. 

The ſervice paſt, around the pious man, 
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With ready zeal, each honeſt ruſtic ran; 

Ev'n children follow'd with endearing 
wile, 

And pluck'd his gown, to ſhare the good 


man's ſmile. ; 
His 
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His ready ſmile a parent's warmth expreſt, 
Their welfare pleas'd him, and Shear cares 
diſtreſt; | 

To them, his heart, his love, his griefs were 
given, 

But all his ſerious thoughts had reſt in 
heaven. 

As ſome tall cliff that lifes | its awful form, . 

; Swells from the vale, and. midway leaves * 

r i 

Though round. its. breaſt the rolling Pe ; 

are ſpread, 2 


Eternal ſunſhine ſettles ona its 8 5 4 
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The Hare and many Friends. 


— like love, is but a name, 

Unleſs to one you ſtint the flame. 

The child, who many fathers ſhare, 

Hath ſeldom known a father's care. 

»Tis thus in friendſhip ; who depend 

On many, rarely find a friend, | | 
; A Hare, 


TTITEKRATUER. 62 


A Hare, who in a civil way 

Comply'd with ev'ry thing, like Gay, 
Was known by all the beſtial train 

Who hannt the wood, or graze the plain, 
Her care was, never to offcnd, 

And ev'ry creature was her friend. 


As forth ſhe went at early dawn . 

To taſte the dew-beſprinkled lawn, 
Behind ſhe hears the hunter's cries, | 
And from the deep-mouth'd thunder flies ; 
She ſtarts, ſhe ſtops, ſhe pants for breath 
She hears the near advance of death ; 

She doubles to miſlead the hound, 

And meaſures back her mazy round ; 
"Till, fainting in the public way, 
Half-dead with fear, ſhe gaſping lay. 


What tranſport in her boſom grew, 
When firſt the Horſe appear'd in view)! 


Let me, ſays ſhe, your back aſcend, 
And owe my ſafety to a friend. 
Lou know my feet betray my flight; 
To friendſhip ev'ry burthen's light. 
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The Horſe reply'd,; poor honeſt Puſs, 
It grieves my heart to ſee thee thus. 
Be comforted, relief is near; 
For all your friends are in the rear. 


She next the ſtately Bull implor'd ; 
And thus reply'd the mighty lord: 
Since ev'ry beaſt alive can tell 
That I fincerely wiſh you well, 
I may, without offence, pretend - 


» 


To take the freedom of friend. L 
Love calls me hence; a fav'rite oo 15 
ExpeCts me near yon barley-mow 3; k 
And when a lady's in the caſe, : 


You know all other things give place. 
To leave you thus might ſeem unkind ; 
But ſee, the Goat is juſt behind. 


* _ — — 
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The Gaat remark?d her pulſe was high, 
Her languid head, her heavy eye; 
My back, ſays he, may do you harm; 
The Sheep's at hand, and wool is warm. 


The Sheep was feeble, and complain'd 
His ſides a load of wool fuſtain'd : 


Said 
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Said he was flow, confeſs'd his fears; 


63 


For hounds eat Sheep, as well as Hares. 


She now the trotting Calf addreſs'd, 
To ſave from death a friend diſtreſs'd. 


Shall I, ſays he, of tender age, 
In this important care engage? 
Older and abler paſs'd you by; 


Should I preſume to bear you hence, 
How ſhall we all lament! Adieu, 
For ſee the Hounds are juſt in view. 


een. 


| of good, 
Almighty, thine this univerſal frame, 
„„ 


How ſtrong are thoſe! how weak am I ! 
Thoſe friends of mine may take offence. 


Excuſe, me, then, You know my heart, 
But deareſt friends, alas'! muſt part. _ 


Adam and Eve's Morning Hymn, 


Turek are thy glorious works, Parent 


Thus 
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Thus wond'rous fair; thyſelf how wond”. 
rous then 

Unſpeakable, who fitt'ſt above theſe Hea- 

r 

To us inviſible, -or dimly ſeen 

In theſe thy loweſt works; yet theſe declare 

Thy goodneſs beyond 121 nt and pow'r 
divine | 

Speak ye who beſt can tell, ye ſons of light, . 

Angels ; for ye behold him, and with ſongs 

And choral ſymphonies, day without night, 

Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heaven, 

On Earth, join all ye creatures to extol 

Him firſt, him laſt, him. midſt, and without 

end. | 

Faireſt of ſtars, laſt ; in the train of TY 

If better thou belong not. to the dawn,, 

Sure pledge of day, that croun'ſt the ſmil- 


ing morn 
With thy bright circlet, mor him in of 
| ſphere, v7 4 a 


While day ariſes, that ben hour of prime. 


Thou Sun, of this great world both eye and 
foul, | 
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Acknowledge him thy greater ſound his 
praiſe. 

In thy eternal courſe, both when thou 
climb'ſt, 

And when high noon haſt gain'd, and 8 

| thou fallſt 

Moon, that now meet'ſt the orient PR now 
fly' ſt 


flies, 


And ye five other wand'ring fires that move : 
In myſtic dance, not without ſong, reſound 
His praiſe, who out of darkneſs call'd up 


light. 
Air, and ye elements, the eldeſt birth 


Of Nature's womb, that in quaternion run 


Perpetual cirele, multiform; and mix 
And nouriſh all things; let your ceaſeleſs 
change | 
Vary to our great Maker ftill new praiſe. 
Ye Miſts and Exhalations that now rife 
From hill or ſteaming lake, duſky or grey, 
Till the ſun paint your fleecy ſkirts with gold, 
In hover to the world's great Author riſe ! 
G 3 Whether 


* 


With the fix'd flars, fix'd | in \ their orb that, 
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Whether to deck with clouds th uncolour'd 
ky, 

Or wet the thirſty earth with falling ſhowers, 

. Riſing or falling ſtill advance his praiſe. 

His praiſe ye Winds, that from four quarters 

blow, 

Breathe ſoft or loud; and wave * tops, 
de Fines, 

With every plant in ſign of worſhip wave. 

Fountains, and ye that warble as ye flow 

Melodious murmurs, warbling. tune his 
- praiſe, | 

Join voices, all ye living Souls ; ye Birds, 

That ſinging up ta Heaven's gate aſcend, 

Bear on your wings and in your notes his 

praiſe. | 3 

Ve that in waters glide, and ye that walk 

The earth, and ſtately tread, or lowly creep; 

Witneſs if I be filent, morn or even, 

To hill or valley, fountain, or freſh ſhade 

Made vocal by my fong, and taught his 
pPraiſe. 

Hail ne Lord! be 13 ſtill 

To give us only good 3 and if the night 


Have 
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Have gather'd aught of evil, or conceal'd, 
Diſperſe it, as now light diſpels the dark. 


CSE 


EE Lan at Cadet Land dof Lab 


The Honeſt Lawyer. 1 5 


Fe Orvany to tread the thorny ground, 
Where few, I fear, are faithful found, 
Mine be the conſcience void of blame, 
The honeſt heart, the upright name, 
The tribute of the widow's prayer, 
The righted orphan's grateful tear; 
To virtue and her friends, a friend; 
Still may my voice the weak defend, 
And never wreſt the ſpirit of laws, 
To ſanctify a villain's cauſe. 


p Let others with a treach'rous hand, 
Scatter their poiſon through the land ; 
Inflame diſſentions, kindle ſtrife, | 
And ſtrew with ills the path of life: 
d OS. 


On 


þ 
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On them her gifts, may fortune ſhower, 
Add wealth to wealth, and power tv power; 
On me may favouring Heaven beſtow, 
That blifs which good men only know ; _ 
The joy of joys, by few poſſeſs'd, 

The eternal ſunſhine of the breaſt. 
Illegal riches, honours, III reſign, 

The praiſe of honeſty be mine, 

That friends may weep, the worthy ſigh, 
And poor men bleſs me when I die. 


"1 


4 of 


Advice to a Parent. 
CoNsDER thou who art a 
Parent the importance of thy 
truſt, and that the helpleſs be. 
ing thou haſt produced, it is s thy I 
duty to ſupport. | 


Prepare him early with in- 
ths ſtruQion, 
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ſtruction, and ſeaſon his mind 
with the maxims of truth watch 
the bent of his inclination— ſet 
him right in his youth, and let 
no evil habit gain ſtrength with 
his years. Teach him obedience, 


and he ſhall bleſs thee teach 
him modeſty, and he ſhall not 


be aſhamed—teach him gratitude 


and he ſhall receive benefits 


- teach him charity, and he ſhall 
gain love—teach. him temper- 
ance, and he ſhall gain wealth— 


teach him prudence, and for- 


8 tune ſhall attend him teach him 


Jjuſtice, and he ſhall be honour- 


ed by the world teach him fin- 
cerity, and his own heart ſhall 


not reproach him teach him di- 
ligence > 
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ligence, and his own wealth 
ſhall increaſe—teach him bene- 
volence, and his-mind ſhall be 
exalted—teach him ſcience, and 
His life ſhall be uſeful —teach him 
religion, and his death ſhall be 


PPT E 
G. 


; Sonnet. On ee. 


— 


V y HAT form is 1 ſo hateful to * 
With eyes fo dull, and checks of elles 7 
5 hue ! 
It ſhrinks by day, and ig the night, 
And ſips of nothing but the mizzly dew. 
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Why lurks the monſter till around my 


head, : 
To ſteal that ſleep which pity would be- 
ſtow ? 


Why does the fiend thus harraſs me in bed, 
And whiſper nothing. but a tale of woe ? 


*Tis' Conſcience ! child of horror and diſpair, 
The ſting of man—the enemy of peace 
Tis that-which fills the ſoul with bitter fear, 
And goads the heart, and bids its flum- 
"I 8 bers ceaſe. 


n 


Strange myſtery! that man, that coward 
ſlave, | 
Should ſink beneath its weight, and live but 

an the grave, 1 


oC POP EPS OA 
2X 


SOLON. 
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To a Friend on his Wife's Birth 
Day. 
E > HO? fad misfortune o'er thy youthful 


day 
Threw, for awhile, her melancholy ſhade, 


Yet, let thy grateful heart with rapture ſay — | 


“One bleſſing far has every ill o'erpaid ; 


« Still let this day be ſacred held and dear, 


46 That gave the world my beſt — firm- 
eſt friend, 


That bade Maria's pleaſing form appear, 


On whom my hopes, my life, my all 


depend !”? 


Bleſt is the man, whatever fate betide, 

Whatever fame or fortune may decree, 

Who ſafe from all the buſy world, can hide 
In one dear breaft his joy and miſery. 


'This 


LITERATUR E. _ 


* 3- 


This lot the fayour'd ſons of virtue know, 
Whoſe hearts are conſtant, and whoſe 
+ minds are pure, 


Long on my friend, may heaven this bliſs 


beſtow, 


From chance protect it, and from change 


ſecure. 
P. 
al 


en 


Alwin and Rena. 


» you, why cound ven hallow'd 
grave 
The myrtle and the laurel bloom? 
There ſleep the lovely and the brave; 
Oh ſhed e a tear upon their n 8 7's 


3 oh! ceals my love, theſe vain alarms !” 
For war prepar'd, young Alwin ſaid 
For I muſt quit my Rena's arms 


My bleeding country aſks my aid !” 
le 1 8 
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| 
4: 


* 
i 
"| 
q 
MH 
3. 
: 

: 

fy 
T 
| 


{ 


EC en — ab 
» 


© rns %o 


Les, I will check this burſting ſigh; 
« Yes, I will check theſe flowing tears: 
A ſmile ſhall brighten in my eye * ; 
«© My boſom ſhall diſpel its fears 


Lou. try, indeed, to force a ſmile, | , 
Let ſorrows” drops bedew your cheek ; 
« You ſpeak of peace —yet, ah ! the while, 

« Your fighs will ſcarcely let you ſpeak ! 


«© Go Alwin! Rena bids thee go; | 
She bids thee ſeek the fields of death: 11 
« Go Alwin, ruſh amid the foe, 5 

« Go, and return with vict'rys wreath #” 


A thrilling blaſt the trumpet blew ; _ | 
The milk-white courſer paw'd the ground: | 

A mix'd delight young Alwin knew; 

While Rena ſhudder'd at the ſound. 


Yet ſtrove to check the riſing fears, 
Which now with double fury ſwell ; 
And, faintly ſmiling thro” her tears 
She faulter'd out a long “ farewell!“ 


Three 
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Three tedious moons, with cheerleſs ray, 
Had vainly gilt the face of night; 
Nor yet the hero took his way, 
To bleſs his drooping fight ! 


At length thro' Rena's' fav'rite grove, 
When now the fourth her radiance ſhed ; 

He came—and vict'ry's wreath was wove— 
But, ah !—around a lifeleſs head! 


Diſtracted at the blaſting ſight, 
To yonder tall cliffs bending brow, 

With beating breaſts, ſhe urg'd her flight, 
And would have ſought the waves below ! 


But while, with ſteady gaze, ſhe view'd 
The foaming billows, void of fear, 

Religion at her right hand ſtood, 5 
And whiſper'd to her ſoul “ forbear !“ 


And now the ſtorm of grief was oer; 


Vet melancholy's weeping eye 
Diſtill'd the ſlow and ſilent ſhower, 


Nor ceas'd— till life's own ſprings were 


ary ! 


H 2 For 


J_=_ 
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For this, around yon hallow'd grave 
The myrtle and the laurel bloom; 
There ſleep the lovely, and the brave ; 
Oh! ſhed a tear upon their tomb. 
B. 


eee 


The Convict's Petition. 
Ar length emerg'd from yon opprobri- 


ous cell, 
This ſhameful front hath met the public 
eye © © — 
At length ye fleeting ſcenes of life farewell! 
And cloſe on—a wretch prepar'd to die, 


; What tho' the tide of 8 woe, 
Hath fince the barriers firm of vice, o'er 
born ; , 
What though pent up from all that's or 
below, 
My grief-rent heart hath never ceas'd to 


mourn, 
What 
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What though reflection hath a gloom o'er 
ſpread, 

Oft as it trac'd unnumber- d follies paſt, 
What though my bonds have to repentance 
©. Jos | 
And arm'd myſelf reſignant ſoul at laſt. 


Compundtion for a wife, the friend of truth, 
Whoſe fteady heart from virtue never 


{werv'd 
And fad remorſe for my poor en 
youth, 
My firmneſs have diſarm'd, my foul un 
nerv'd. 


Oh ye that throng and preſs to ſee my fall, 
My lateſt pangs and-penitence to ſcan, 

O ſlight not now misfortunes. lateſt call, 
Nor ſhut your eyes againſt a dying man. 


Though terror armed juſtice lifts on high 
Her angry rod, and executive ſword ; ' 
Tho' thoughts of death have rais'd a fre- 

| quent ſigh, 


And oft in ſilence I've my fate deplor- d. 
H 3 Oh 


== 
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Oh ſpare my orphan babes and guiltleſs wife, 
Suppreſs the tale of calumny and ſhame; 
And let the day that robs their ſire of life, 
From mem'ry's tablet wipe my guilty 
name. 


To ſcreen from famine's too oppreſſive pow'r, 
The infant cluſter that exclaim'd for 
bread ; | | 

I wrought-a deed, O moſt diſaſtrous hour, 
When at affectionsꝰ ſummons virtue fled ! 


With-hold not then compaſſon” s cheering 
ſtore, 
J aſk not for myſelf the precious hs, 
For thoſe, alas ! I plead who need it more, 
For death ſhall cloſe on me and miſery 
ſoon. 


Yet, yet, ye meſſengers of death forbear, 
One ſentence more my juſtice would un- 
fold ; 
A truth which well impatient youth * 
hear, 
Nor leſs a leſſon to the grave and old. 


Drop 


ITA © 


Drop not the reins of caution from your graſp, 
But early quell each bold advance to vice, 


Leſt your imprudence like the *venom'd aſp, 


Into the fatal ſnare your ſteps entice. 


Heaven grant my words, the clouds of giult 
diſpel, | 
My fate inſtruct mankind this rock to fly, 


And now, ye fleeting ſcenes of life, fare- 


well ! 
Come, cloſe upon a wretch prepar'd to 
die. | | 
h C. A. 


The 
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<< 4 *. = a.” 


%* BEAUTIES OP 


The Vanity and Brevity of Life ; 
from the ſpeech of Arceſius 10 
Telemachus, in the 19th book. 


ONE generation paſſes away 

after another, like the waves of 
a rapid river, and time, ruſhing 
on with filent, but irreſiſtible 
ſpeed, carries with him all that 
can beſt pretend to permanence 
and ſtability. Even thou, O 
my ſon ! alas ! even thou, who 
art now happy in the vigour, 
the vivacity, and the bloom of 
youth; ſhalt find this lovely ſea- 


* ſon ſo fruitful of delight, a tran- 


ſient flower, that fades as ſoon as 
it 
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it is blown: without having 
been conſcious thou wert chang- 
ing thou wilt perceive thyſelf 
changed : the train of graces 
and pleaſures, that now {port 
around thee, health, vigour and 
joy, ſhall vaniſh like the phan- 
toms of a dream, and leave thee 
nothing but a mournful remem- 
brance, that they once were thine . 
—Old age ſhall inſenſibly teal 
upon thee ; that enemy to joy, 
ſhall diffuſe, through thee, his 
own languors ; ſhall contract thy 
brow into wrinckles, inclinethy 


body to the earth, enfeeble every 


limb, and dry up, for ever, 
that fountain of delight, which 


now ſprings in thy breaſt : thou 


ſhalt 
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ſhalt look round upon all that is 
preſent with diſguſt ; anticipate 
all that 1s future, with dread ; 
and retain thy ſenſibility, only 
for pain and anguiſh, This time 
appears to thee, to be far diſ- 
tant—but alas! thou art de- 
ceived, - it approaches with irre- 


ſiſtible rapidity, and is, there- 


fore, at hand: that which draws 
near ſo faſt, can never be re- 
mote; and the preſent, for ever 
flying, is remote already; even 
while we ſpeak it is paſt, and it 


returns no more. Let the pre- 


ſent, therefore, be light in thy 
eſtimation; tread the path of vir- 
tue, however rugged, with per- 


ſeverance, and fix thine eye up- | 


on futurity. ; The 
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The Grecian Tabuliſt. 
(Deron a time, a fon and fire, we're 
told, f * 
(The ſtripling tender, and the father old) 
Purchas'd a jack-aſs at a country fair, 


To eaſe their limbs, and hawk about their 
ware; N 


But as the fluggiſh animal was weak, 


They fear'd, if both ſhould mount, his * 
would break. 

Up gets the boy; the father leads hd aſs, 

And thro? the gazing crowd attemps to paſs. 


Forth from the throng the groy hangs hob- Ms 


ble out, 
And hail the cavalcade with feeble ſhout : 
« This the reſpect to rev'rend age you ſhow? 
And this the duty you to parent owe ? 
„He beats the hoof, and you are ſet aſtride, 
“ Sirrah get down, and let your father ride,” 
As Grecian youths were ſeldom void of 
grace, : 7, | 


The decent dutious lad reſign d his place. 


Then 
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Then a freſh murmur thro' the rabble ran; 
Boys, girls, wives, widows, all attack the 

man. 1 [ture ! 
“ Sure, never was brute beaſt ſo void of na- 
Have you no pity for the pretty creature 
« To your own baby can you be unkind? . 
% Here—Suke, Bill, Betty, put the child 
behind.” | 


Old dapple next the clown's compaſſion 


claim'd: : | [aſham'd; 

% Tis wonderment them boobies ben't 

“ Two at a time upon the poor dumb beaft ! 

46 They might as well have carry'd he at 

leaſt. 5 : | 

The pair, ſtill pliant to the partial voice, 

Diſmount, and bear the aſs. . Then what a 
noiſe ! . [ joke, 


Huzzas, loud laughs, low gibe, and bitter 


From the yet ſilent ſire theſe words provoke : 
Proceed, my boy, nor heed their farther 


Sal -- * 7 Lall!“ 
55 « Vein his pt who ſtrives to pleaſe them 
hs | . 
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